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TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Sin CHARLES SAUN DE R 8. 5 


- | Kntour of the Barn, and ADMIRAL 
of the WIE SquaproN of 


His Majesry' 8 Feet. 


SIR, 


TT was my intention to Jaw requeſted 


the permiſſion, of dedicating to you the 


following lines, but I recolle&ted there was 5 1 


; degree of 1 impropr iety in that ſtep, | as 


your own renown adorns the ſubject. My 
B veneration 


vi DEDICATION. 


veneration for your great Naval Character, 
added to the perſonal condeſcenſion with 


which you have often honour'd me, I flatter — 


myſelf, will apologize for the liberty 1 have | 
taken, in ſending this little Poem into the 


World, under the protection of your cele- | 


brated name. You will find it very un- - 


equal to the taſk ; but it claims one recom- 


T7 mendation, | that of flowing from a heart 


| ſenſible of ſingular obligations to the Ser- 
vice, and full of zeal for 1 its glory. | 


= "Fam, fir, 
| Your moſt devoted, and ; 


moſt obedient ſervant, = 


ROBERT ENGLISH. 


2 


THE 


NAVAL REVIEW 


8 T* higher ſphere the Muſe : ambitious moves, 
And tries s th advent rous Lay on Scenes the loves 3 ; 
Beneath dr embowring arch of flent ſhades, 


|  Invokes the influence of the tuneful Maids, 


Britannia a 


And ſtoms collecting frown on Albion's Plains, | 


8 THE NAVAL REVIEW. 


| Britannia's Fame in equal verſe to ſing, 


| But riſes trembling on a doubtful wing. 


| Whilſt war o er Eaſtern Climes wide-waſting reigns, = 


| The mighty Brunic glows for manta func, 


And former glory fans tlr aſpiring flame 


| Porlakes, now plaintive Realms implore his ad... 


8 recellcs A the © 1 an had. 


In 


THE NAVAL REVIBW. 5 


In Europe's Cauſe the gen'rous ſword to draw, = 


« 


| And keep, with watchful eye, the jarring world in ae. 


| Long had each Naval Breaſt repining beat, 


To lay their laurels at their Soy'reign's fret; 


| Fair Fortune ſmiles, propitious to their pray'y 


And ſparkling joy ſucceeds corroding e. 


| : The warlike + Drums, and fright rare found, 
. While ceaſelef thouts from Hantia J Tow! rs rebound 4 


. 8 


1 ad the 1 — roar embarks th imperial 
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A thouſand Banners float in wanton play, 
A thouſand hands with low ret trew the way; 
T he joyful C Crowd | cxutng throng before, 

== rin & their Monarch to the honour d ſhore, 


= Where the roul Frigate deck'd in royal as, LE 


freight. : 3%  W 5 


7 he low ring North, that late with ; furious ber 


Pour d wild confuſion throu gh the Jab” ring Deep, 


| of © 7 | 


3: O' er r the ſmooth boſom of the ams Main ; 


THE NAVAL R EVI E W. 11 


Huſhes each ruder breath; with brighter ray ; 
And gilds the feſtive Scene; the ſwelling fails 
m gies; . 


n, breezes waſt the far ite Train. 


And whilſt attendant through the azure way, 


— Neri ply, — 


Pe 


12 THE NAVAL REVIEW. 
Bleſt with th important Charge the conſcious Tide s 


Loet Egypt boaſt her ſumptuous Scene of old,. 
Her flutes melodious, and her flowing eld. 


| When the Great Roman Nile: proud Stream furvey'd, 


And tho* He ſhone the Firſt in Wars alarms, | 


THE NAVAL REVIEW. 13 


A Greater Briton here gives Ocean Laws, 


3 Brighter Queen protects fair Virtue's Cauſe; 


There glitt ring Gallies vain Parade diſplay, 


The tranſient Pride of a luxurious Pay; 


| Whole waving Flags the World combin'd defy; 


| Example ill, and faithleſs Love were there 


| Here all thi affembled Graces crown the Sacred Pair, 


D ET. 
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En. Contending Squadrons join the eager Fray ; 
Win they evolve, and charm the wond ring deb, 
Attack, retreat, and urge again the feht. 
Now enten pou et 
Ant noni at ngdndt endured Seily, 
On er iy fide the vivid light ning flies, . 
* Ai the e the et Prin. | 1 
*. 


Thus | 
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Thus Albion's Heroes, ardent i in the Chare,, 


be With „ blooming wreaths the Fane of Honour grace. | te 


And roſs immoral from c lter r. 
Saunders and welke, inſpir d with parriot « flame, 

8 To Climes unknown expand the Britiſh Name ; Wes - 
Each day new labours open to their view, | 


Still Glory's path th' intrepid Chiefs purſue ; 5 


| Onward 
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Onward they preſs, o'er all obſtruction ſoar, 


Their fame increaſing, as the danger more; 


| The Laurel now their generous ardor crown'd, | 
Af Gul n hits U ei ground ; 


Th llighed Poe the ding pen. 


| And wonder'd at the arduous progreſs made; 


| It's frozen Sons a trembling homage pa, 


While proud Quebee an hapleſs Vein lay. 


ee 


THE NAVAL REVIEW. t# 


The Orient Sun Manilla's fate can tell, 
| Her gilded Spires in ſplendid ruin fllt; 
| Here Fortune's fad ieiſttude is ſeen, | 


A weeping Captive now, who erſt was India's Queen. 


” W bs kent or eb dts. . 
Oer golden Floods of Afric's glowing Plan; 
| And with their native Palm adorn the Vidr's Brow. | 


| E | : Beneath 
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Beneath his ſetting Orb the Iſles were won, 


| And fam d Havannah mourn'd her glory gone 5 


| Pld as dect dcs frm hr fre, | 


Her boaſted Bulwarks high in air are hure... 


| Through ev iy Sign of his revolving race, | 


He ſaw new trophies England's triumph grace, 


| : Saw, : 


THE NAVAL REVIEW. 19 


Saw, as he roll'd, with an admiring Eye, 

|  Ofer half che conquer d Globe her crimſon Banners fly. | 
©" Guikr claie the plocious Scene explores, © __ 

| Guarded his Commerce, and ſecure his ſnores; 
Pauſing, ede. on his ſuperior Pow'r, 

And views, with conſcious pride, what France had. 


ſeen before; 


m his heav'd boſom great Ideas riſe, | 


And rapture lifts awhile the Mortal to the ſkies. | 


20 THE NAVAL REVIEW. 


Hail Happy Prince! and Thou Renowned Ille! 
| Whoſe crowded Ports with boundleſs Traffic fm, 
Where Arts and Science vigorous branches ſpread. 


| And faireſt Freedom rears her lovely heal; 


Where ey i breaſt a Public zeal inſpires, | 


| And Sacred Altars blaze with purer fre; 


Wiſdom to plan, and Courage to defend; 1 


| Where the Kind Gods their choicet favours ſend, 


Monarch 


THE NAVAL REVIEW. 21 
Monarch and Subject joys alike receive, 


And feel reflected bliſ which mutual Virtues give. 


| Again let Bourbon hoſtile Fleets unite, = 


| Each manly hear i kinled forth b, 


Through evry rank determin'd Valour reigns, | 


| The Tide of glory Gweling in their veins; | 


Prom George's ſmiles ariſes brighter flame, 


And added fury animates their frame; 


SP Britain 
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| Britain ſhall raiſe tht oppreſs, controul the Vain, 


And rule with everlaſting ſway the vanquiſh'd Main. 


FINS. 


